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DZANECKA.

This is one of the best written Dzats possessed by the
Burmese. The writer has translated it from beginning to
end ; but he will give here only an outline of its contents.
The narrator, as usual, is our Buddha himself, when he
was in the Weloowoii monastery, surrounded by the mem-
bers of the assembly and a crowd of hearers.

In the country of Mitila there reigned a king named
Dzanecka, who had two sons called Arita Dzanecka and
Paula Dzanecka. After a long and prosperous reign he
passed to another existence. Arita Dzanecka, having
celebrated his father's obsequies and made the usual puri-
fications, ascended the throne. He confirmed his younger
brother in the situation of commander-in-chief, which he
had hitherto held.

On a certain day a vile courtier, by a false report,
awakened in the king's breast sentiments of jealousy and
suspicion against his brother's fidelity. The innocent
prince was cast into a dungeon; but in the virtue of his
innocence he found means to make his escape, went to a
part of the country where he had powerful supporters, and
soon found himself in a condition to bid defiance to his
brother. The king assembled his troops ; a battle ensued,
in which the king was slain, and Paul Dzanecka ascended
the throne.

The queen, who was with child, on hearing the news of
such a disaster, went to the treasury, took some ornaments
of the purest gold and the most valuable precious stones,
and placed the whole in a basket. She then spread out
rice so as to cover the treasure, and extended an old and
dirty cloth over the opening of the basket. Putting on
the dress of one of the meanest women, she went out of
the town, carrying the basket over her head. She left the
city through the southern gate arid passed into the country
without being noticed by the guards.